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I HOME
The History of Al Baba,and of the Fory killed by One Slave

y name is David Copperfield, and | am writing the story of my life. | was
bom at Blunderstone. My father died before | was born. One evening my mother
was sitting by the fire feeling very sad about herself and the poor fatheress baby.

Then she looked up and saw Miss Betsy outside the garden fence. Miss Betsy
walked calmly up to the door;then,instead of ringing the bell, she pressed her nose
to the window and looked in.

Miss Betsy was my father's aunt;so she was my great-aunt. Her real name was Miss
Trotwood. Miss Betsy Trotwood lived with one servant in a cottage near the sea. She was
married once,but her husband was a bad man,so she paid him to go away.
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She had always been fond of my father,but she was very angry with him when
he married my mother; she said that my mother was a “silly plaything.” So my
father and Miss Betsy quarreled,and never met again.

My mother saw Miss Trotwood at the window ;so she ran and opened the door.

“You are Mrs. David Copperfield,aren't you?”

“Yes,—please come in,” said my mother.

Miss Betsy walked in,and they sat down. My mother suddenly began to cry.

“Oh! Oh!” said Miss Betsy, “don’t do that!”

But my mother went on crying. Then Miss Betsy took my mother’s face in her
hands:; “Why,” she cried, “you are only a baby yourself. Have some tea. What's
the name of your girl?”

“I don’t know if the baby will be a girl,” said my mother.

“I mean your servant-girl. ”

“My servant is called Peggotty. ”
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Miss Betsy called Peggotty and told her to bring some tea.

“ Speaking of the baby,” said Miss Trotwood, “{ say that it will be a girl; it
must be a girl; and | ask you to name the girl Betsy Trotwood Copperfield. 1 shall
be her friend. Do you know anything about cooking and keeping accounts and
taking care of a house?”

“Not much. ” said my mother. “I wish | knew more.” And she started to
cry again.

“Don’t do that! You will make yourself ill and that will be bad for the baby. ”

Peggotty came in with the tea. She saw how ill my mother was,and called the
doctor.

Mr. Chillip was the name of the doctor. He arrived and went upstairs to my
mother’'s room. Hours passed. Then Mr. Chillip came downstairs.

“Well,doctor; how is she?” said Miss Trotwood.

“Mrs. Copperfield is quite comfortable,” said the doctor.
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“1 mean the baby. How is she?”

“It is a boy,” said Mr. Chillip.

My great-aunt did not say a word. She walked straight out of the house and
never came back.

And that is how |, David Copperfield,was born.
I begin to notice things

The earliest memories that | have are my mother with her pretty hair and
youthful shape, and Peggotty with no shape at all and very dark eyes and red cheeks
like apples.

I remember the kitchen and the hens in the yard. The hens seemed very big to
me then.

| remember the sitting room where my mother and | and Peggotty sat in the

evening. And,of course,| remember the garden with a high fence round it.
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There were fruit trees in the garden. | remember my mother gathering fruit in a
basket.

My mother and | were both a little afraid of Peggotty.

Peggotty and | were sitting one night by the fire in the sitting room. | had been
reading to her. | was very tired,—so tired that | could hardly keep my eyes open.

| watched her needie passing quickly in and out of the cloth. Then | looked up at
her face, which | thought beautiful.

“Peggotty,” | said suddenly,“Were you ever married?”

“Why! David,whatever made you think of marriage?” she said so quickly that it
quite woke me up.

“Were you ever married?” | said.
“You are a very beautiful woman,aren't you?”
“l am beautiful? No,dear!”

There was a short silence. Peggotty’'s needle moved again.
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“Peggotty,” | said again,
“If you marry a person, and the person dies, then you may marry another
person, mayn’t you, Peggotty?”

»”

“You may if you wish to,” said Peggotty.

“But | don't say that you should. People have different opinions. ”

“What is your opinion,Peggotty?” said I.

Peggotty did not answer at once. Then she said, “My opinion is that you should
go on reading. ”

Her voice seemed strange. | looked at her.

“You are not angry with me,Peggotty?” | said.

She kissed the top of my head. “No,dear;but let me hear some more about
those things that you were reading about. ”

| read on.

Then the doorbell rang. We went to the door to open it.
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There was my mother looking very pretty ,and there was a gentleman with her.

| had seen this gentleman before; it was the same gentleman who had walked
home with her from church last Sunday. His name was Mr. Murdstone.

My mother bent down and kissed me.

“Ah,” said the gentieman, “That is a very young man. ” He put his hand on my
head. | put up my hand and took it away.

“Dear boy!” said the gentleman.

“] am not surprised that he loves you!” He bent down and kissed my mother's

hand. | was surprised and angry.
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“Good night, my dear boy,” said the gentleman.

“Good night,” said |,but | would not shake hands with him.

He tumed to go;and,as he did so, he looked at me. He did not look nice. | did
not like that gentleman.

We went into the sitting room.

“l1 hope you have had a nice evening, Mrs. Copperfield,” said Peggotty,
standing up very straight in the middle of the room.

“Thank you,” said my mother, “| have had a very nice evening. ”

“It is pleasant to see a stranger sometimes,” said Peggotty.

“Yes,” said my mother.

| sat in a chair and fell asleep. When | woke up | found Peggotty and my mother
both talking,and there were tears in their eyes.

“Mr. Copperfield would not have liked such a man,” Peggotty was saying.

“Oh!” cried my mother,
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“You'll make me mad! How dare you speak to me so unkindly? You know that |
have no friends to turn to. ”

“That is a very good reason for speaking. You must not do it! No!” said
Peggotty .

“If people like me,what can | do? | cannot drive him away. | can not make it
myself,” said my mother. She came to me.

“Dear David,she is saying that | do not love you,my own little David. ”

“I did not say that,” cried Peggotty.

“You did! You did! ——Am | a bad mother,David? Am | cruel and unkind? | do
love you,do not |, David?”

We began to cry together. | went to bed feeling very sad,and | fell asleep still crying.

Next Sunday the gentleman walked back from church with my mother. He came
in to look at our flowers and asked if he might have one.

He came again and again. | became used to seeing the gentleman;but | did not like
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David Copperfield
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him.

One morning | was with my mother in the front garden when Mr. Murdstone
came along on a horse.

He said that he was going to see some friends who were in a sailing boat at
Lowestoft. | was sent upstairs to Peggotty.

Peggotty saw my mother and Mr. Murdstone walking up and down in the road.
She looked very angry. She brushed my hair very hard and hurt me.

Perhaps it was the next day,or perhaps it was a little later when Peggotty asked
me to go with her to visit her brother.

My mother was out. Peggotty and | were sitting in front of the fire. She looked
at me several times and opened her mouth as if she were going to speak. Then she
shut her mouth without speaking.

“Master David,” she said at last,

“Would you like to go along with me and stay for two weeks with my brother at
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Yarmouth?”

“Is your brother a nice man,Peggotty?” | asked.

“Oh,yes,” said Peggotty.

“There is the sea at Yarmouth and boats and ships and fishermen and sand,
and there is a boy called Ham for you to play with. ”

“What will Mother say?” | asked.

“0Oh,she will let us go. | will ask her as soon as she comes home. She is going
to stay with Mrs. Graper,so we shall not be leaving her alone. ”

So it was all arranged. The days soon came for our going. We were to go in
the carrier’s cart.

1 remember now how eager | was to leave my happy home. 1 did not know what
| was leaving forever. 4

| remember how my mother stood kissing me at the gate. | cried at the thought
of leaving my home. My mother cried too.

______________________________________________________________________ g XE-BRER
011

“URERMBRIROBFFREFHE LR EHG”

“WREGEHFRANFAG, BB #F77 RIFE,

“HR, YRR, AR FEIE .

“FHIREA N M AERAYRE, B — DA DUB RN 2, W
LAFIR—& BT,

LIRS E AU H LA

“HE S RATEM . FESRERS 2. RIEMBEEBERR
AZBAEJLR, FrLABRAIHF BH RS T i—P A"

FrARBHERRHE 7o AR H FURIEN T, RIMESER—FDESL,

FRER LT LM R R A RFHERTRIBIANE, TEA
BREFAEREREKEEITT .

HRICBRIOEERIGETOER R, RENBFFEMR, REFWAER,




When the cart began to move my mother ran out of the gate and called to the
driver to stop so that she might kiss me once more.
| looked back and saw her standing in the road. | saw Mr. Murdstone go up to

her. He seemed angry with her for crying because | was going away.

A visit to Mr. Peggotty

The carrier's horse was the laziest horse in the world.

it went slowly along with its head down as if it liked to keep people waiting for
their things.

We went down many little lanes, leaving a box at one house,a bed at another.
Peggotty had a basket of food on her knee.

We ate a great deal,and we slept a great deal,but it was such a long journey

that | was quite tired and very glad when we saw Yarmouth.
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The country at Yarmouth was quite flat; the sea came in among the houses of
the town;it was not easy to tell where the town ended and the sea began.

We came into a street,which smelled of fish,and stopped at an inn.

“Here’s Ham{” cried Peggotty, “how big he has grown!”

He was a big fellow, six feet high,but his face was like a boy’s face and he had
light curly hair.

He was waiting for us outside the inn.

He carried me on his back and my box under his arm. Peggotty carried another
box. We tumed down lanes covered with sand. We passed boat-builders’ houses
and rope-makers’ houses,and all sorts of places where the different parts of a ship
are made. At last we came to an open sandy place.

“There is our house,David,” said Ham.

| looked in all directions,but could not see any house anywhere. There was a
large black boat not far off with an iron pipe fixed in the top of it , and smoke was
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